Herbert Rowse Armstrong.
Herbert Rowse Armstrong
and she took a dislike to him. That was the reason why I did not
invite him to tea. I do not remember who were present at his
first call when he came in flannels and a sports coat, but I believe
there was an Army officer and his wife there who were staying
in Hay. On the occasion of his visit on the 2Gth October, on the
cake stand, on the top, there were scones; on tho second tier,
currant loaf; and on the third, bread and butter. My recollection
is that the scones were not buttered. The reason why 1 asked him to
tea on that occasion was because I thought it would be rather a
civil thing to show to a brother solicitor, the only one in the town,
and I wanted to get to know more of him. We were both very
busy at that time j there had been completions and heavy sales.
What was the purpose of your inviting him to tea, which you
had never done before, at a time of pressure?—I cannot give you
any fixed reason.    I had no general reason other than being a
general social action.    I had no special reason other than ordinary
civility for asking .him to tea.    I remember an interview on the
20th October when the purchaser of two lots of the Velinewydd
estate was present.   I asked for more time.    My firm were the
stake holders of the moneys which he paid.    I am sole partner
of the firm.      The  deposits  were  something  like  £250  apiece.
There were also expenses in the neighbourhood of £30 or £40
apiece, but they would not be returnable.    After the letter of
the 20th October, saying there would be no further delay, I on
the 21st October made a further request for delay.    I showed Mr.
Martin a telegram I had received from the mortgagees' solicitor
stating the reconveyance had been sealed, and that was the whole
trouble about completion.    I think he admitted that in his evi-
dence.    On the 26th October I left my office to go home about
four o'clock, and I returned to the office about 6.30, after Mr.
Martin had left, because I had not finished my work.    A fresh,
matter came in as I was leaving the office.    I do not remember how
late I was kept at the office, but it would be over an hour.   When
I got home the first time that day I walked straight in through
the house.    The coats hang just outside the kitchen door in the-
Hall.    I was wearing my trench coat.    I remember that it was a,
rather heavy coat, and I hung that up with my hat I am wearing
here and went out into the garden at once.    I do not remember
going to the cafe* close to my office that day at all.    As we were
sitting at tea that afternoon the cake stand was between us, but Mr.
Martin would have to get up from his chair to reach it.    I got
up and handed it to him.    He could choose what sort he liked.
Let me see if your statement is right after what you have
told us.    This is your signed statement—" The food consisted of
buttered scone.'3   Is that true or not?—At the time I gave that
statement I was tinder the impression it was buttered scone, but,
on carefully thinking of the matter since,  that is not correct.

